His jambeaux15 were of cuir-bouilli,16
His sword sheath was of ivory,

His helm of latten 17 bright,
His saddle was of rewel1S bone,
And as the sun his bridle shone,

Or as the full moonlight.

His spear was of fine cypress wood,
That boded war, not brotherhood,

The head full sharply ground;
His steed was all a dapple grey
Whose gait was ambling, on the way,

Full easily and round

In land.

Behold, my lords, here is a fit!19
If you'll have any more of it,

You have but to command.

The Second Fit

Now hold your peace, par charitee>
Both knight and lady fair and free,

And hearken to my spell;
Of battle and of chivalry
And all of ladies' love-drury 20

Anon I will you tell.

Romances men recount of price,
Of King Horn and of Hypotis,

Of Bevis and Sir Guy,
Of Sir Libeaux and Plain-d'Amour;
But Sir Thopas is flower sure

Of regal chivalry.

is jambeaux: leg armour.                        *

ta Cuir-bouilli:  hardened leather.
17 Latten: a brass-like alloy.
J s Rewel bone: probably whale or walrus ivory-
is Fit: a part of a ballad.
20 I^O^-drury: love, passion.
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